36

only when the train reached Trichinopoly Junction at sun-
set that he felt its pinch. He purchased two country pears.
and ate one of them. Hardly had he swallowed a morsel
of the fruit when straightway his hunger disappeared,.
and he had a sense of fullness in the stomach, a disincli-
nation to eat any more. This was a surprise to him. Till
the previous day he was eating his two full meals a day,
besides cold rice in the morning, and tiffin (i.e., lunch)
in the afternoon, without any difficulty ; yet now a single-
morsel filled his stomach and he could eat no more ! As.
for sleep, he hardly knew the difference between sleep-
and the Samadhi state in which he was sunk all along,
At 3 a.m. he reached Villupuram and alighted. In the-
morning lie walked up and down the streets of Villupuram
to discover which road to take. He was too shy to ask.
any one. He found on the finger-posts names like <( Mam-
balapattu", but not the name Tiruvannamalai. He did
not know then ,that Mambalapattu was on the way to
Tiruvannamalai. This "brisk morning-walk made him.
hungry, and he went up to a hotel for food. The pro-
prietor asked him to wait till noon for his meal. Venkata-
raman sat there and as usual lost himself in Samadhi...
The hotel-keeper must have watched with interest this.
young Brahmin lad with a fair complexion, long jet-black.
locks, golden ear-rings, and a face beaming with intelli-
gence, rapt in Samadhi, and having no luggage or posses-
sions. When after meal, annas two were offered by the-
youth, the proprietor asked him :

" How much have you ? '*

" Only annas two and a half," replied Venkataraman^.

" Keep it yourself,^ said the proprietor.